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if I had not been waiting but had shut the doors against
you, you should have remembered that no one can possi-
bly shut the doors against love forever. t The unjust judge
in the gospels rises up at length to give a just decision
because justice comes daily knocking at his door: and at
night time the friend, in whose heart there is no real
friendship, yields at length to his friend "because of his im-
portunity." There is no prison in any world into which love
cannot force an entrance. If you did not understand that,

you did not understand anything about love at all.....

Write to me with full frankness, about yourself: about
your life: your friends: your occupations: your books.
Whatever you have to say for yourself, say it without
fear. Don't write what you don't mean: that is all. If
anything in your letter is false or counterfeit I shall de-
tect it by the ring at once. It is not for nothing, or to
no purpose that in my lifelong cult of literature, I have
made myself,

" Miser of sound and syllable, no less
Than Midas of Ms coinage."

Remember also that I have yet to know you. Perhaps
we have yet to know each other. For myself, I have but
this last thing to say. Do not be afraid of the past. If
people tell you that it is irrevocable, do not believe them.
The past, the present and the future are but one moment
in the sight of God, in whose sight we should try to live.
Time and space, succession and extension, are merely ac-
cidental conditions of a thought. The imagination can
transcend them and more, in a free sphere of ideal ex-
istences. Things, also, are in their essence what we choose
to make them. A thing is, according to the mode in
which one looks at it. "Where others," says Blake, "see
but the dawn coming over the hill, I see the sons of God
shouting for joy." What seemed to the world and to
myself my future I lost irretrievably when I let myself
be taunted into taking the action against your father,
had, I daresay, lost in reality long before that. What lies
before me^is the past. I have got to make myself look
on that with different eyes, to make the world look on it
with different eyes, to make God look on it with different